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were never going to see one another again*   He took

me in his arms and held me in them.  1 was so happy

and so miserable.  I never thought life could meaa so

much.
ARTHUR: And just now when you were alone he kissed your

hands.

VIOLET: How do you know?
ARTHUR: When I wanted to kiss them you withdrew them.

You couldn't bear that I should touch them.  You felt

on them still the pressure of his lips.

VIOLET: I couldn't help it. He was beside himself with joy

because he needn't go. I don't want to love him, Arthur.

I want to love you. I've tried so desperately hard.

ARTHUR: My dears one either loves or one doesn't. I'm
afraid trying doesn't do much good.

VIOLET: If he stays here I shall have to see him constantly.
I shan't have a chance to get over it. Oh, I can't. I
can't. It's intolerable. Have pity on me.

ARTHUR: Fm afraid you'll be very unhappy. But you see,
something more than your happiness is at stake. A
little while ago you said you wanted to do more for your
country than you did. Does it strike you that you can
do something for it now?

VIOLET: I?

ARTHUR: We all want to do great and heroic things, but
generally we can only do very mpdest ones. D'you
think we ought to shirk them?

VIOLET: I don't understand.

ARTHUR: Ronny can be of infinite value here. You can't
help your feelings for him, I can't bring myself to
blame you. But you are mistress of your words and
your actions. What are we to do? You wouldn't wish
me to resign when my work here is but half done. We
must make the best of the position. Remember that aU